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Lyndon and I went to St. F'rancis.Xavier Church with Marie and
Jim. Even wifh Luci not here. She a.nd the bab.y are d;)wn a.l:AAstr.o' world
iwith the Séott Manns. Lyndon likes _ﬁo go to Fa;l;ex; Sc;l‘;meider'vs .little‘.
chuf;hl

Back at thg }.muse' he called Mr. Kellam é.nd_ me into hi§ room .
to try on the. khaki outfits .he had had b.made. for. us by M.r. Ffaﬁk -~ his
San Ant'opio» tailor. Never was there anybody who ‘enjoyed more gi‘vin.gi .
gift.s.r But he wants to'see. them tried on and at once -— and liked. To my
pleasure ieSse kept his ofx --a r'are thing since.for.the 15 or so 'years |
that we ﬁave been trying to get him into ranch-type clo‘thés . He persis;s
i;x_weariné his‘dark, conventional, ba’nkéx"s suit which Lyndon calls ."blue
velvet!', |

. We rode oui: to the airporé to meét the Cohvair from Washington.

And thefe was ﬁob Hardesty and his wife an_ci fc;ﬁr children ~- Widé-eyed
and eager. And the Ha‘rryi Middl‘etons. Lyndon ,th.inks th“ese' two mén
 might work i'n‘his» office down ﬁére after Jan;xa;i:y ZOth. | And this is a |
get-édquainted_ 'l“;rip. And there also .arrivvedvone of those p,robléms which
h.a.ve enliv;ened our lives these 33 yearé. A new servanf. -- é. Chinaman.
'Lyndon had arranged to hire him 1n San Salv#dor withoﬁt. evef laying eyes.
on him, kndwing that he spoke no Engli#h and a. littlé Spanish. ‘Ihad
' dismi'VSVSe.d it from r;'ay n?:ind 'aé a bad dream that would ﬁrobablf -n_ev'er

come true. And here he was walking down the ramp.
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- First, we asked him his name. The words that emerged were

nothing that I could understand. I thought I heard "Wong', though I said’ .

'"Mr. Wong, ge't in with us and we'll try to find you a place to stay. "

Lyndon talked to him in Spanish with much use of the hahds, a little

' loﬁdér than usual as though his problem was being hard of hearing. " And

neither of us had the vaguest idea how much Mr, Worig understood. |
Although to‘ my ’chagrin he seemed to understand Lyndon better éhan he
did me. And I think I know m;)re Spé.nish. I suggebs-te‘d putting him in
the vnew trailer. We opened tﬁe door;' Alas.,. it was pc_t;uéied. .. Whét a

COmp'l_e'x this Ranch is -- main house, guest houses, trailers. Ilook

- forward only gloomily to reassuming the role of hotel manager.

We put Mr. Wong in the tiny trailer. And then loaded up the

Hardestys and the Middletons and Jesse and Marie and Mary and we vw.ent

‘for a ride through the Dantz and the Martin -~ back in time for a late

big .1unch.

Lynda returfied from Houston, and I took a nap. And then we
went swimming. -And while I had my hé.if done, I fipished going ovef
the lengthy list of possible abpointees té the Arts C'oun-cii.a.nd the Kenﬁedy
Center. 1 Wanted to make sure this last time ﬁhat is’om_e Well—qualiﬁed,"
good friends of ours .were appointed in these places. And I had asked the
m o'st»knpwl].edgeable peopie'l knéw.and had weighéd‘ in my mind a"vlong ..

list. “And had produced I thought some good recomm endations which

. . .
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Lyndon could follow or not -- _Rebecca Harfpess, Ruth Carter Johnson,
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Robert Marrow, Rudolf Se rkin and .:Iea.n Dalrymple.‘. :

| - And then in the late evehing‘.ﬁvhen the work was finished énd
Berniece had finished with my e » I went to 5oin Lyndon. He was
'already riding with the Hardesty§ and the Middletqns; And we dro{re‘

for an hour and a half, looking at rock houses. We stopped by the little

one that I hope that Roy White' will buy in time -- Mr. Lindigs -~ almost

within sight of ours. And we wound up on the top of the Martin at sunset.

These summer evenings are a joy to live. It's a time of long

shadows. And as you look across the pastures you can see the shadows

‘that the trees cast. The changing lightshave a lovely quality. And it's

'the time of young fawns. They are running behind their mothers -- often

they are twins -- brown and dappléd with white. ,Oh,A so cute. Once we

passed a.kinderga.rten pfacticaily._ Six little fawns and only one doe.

- And another time we came upon the tinyest fawn of all. He must have

been only a few hours old. He was running on shakey legs, and he laid

. B " ' » d -
down in a little mot of live oaks and curled up in a ball and _lil&%?: he was

invisible I suppoée. We stopped and wa;éhed him. And then drove on in
.the oppd;ite direction so.as not to fr}igbhten him. He was too tired‘tvo‘ v
run anymox;e There are sbo‘ma.ny deer in the Martin that sometimes
you caﬁ see 30 at a time orbe\.ren 40, and as many as 8 & racks of -

horns. And it is the time_of little calves also, Two were born right
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in the tré.p in front o% 'the Cedar House. I WOnderled if the Hardesty
children -- city'bred -~ were excited about that. It is also the time.

. of mowing the Sudan, and bales of. hay-sté.cked in the ﬁelds,v égd t‘he
stubble faintly gold in especiaily the late eveningvlight.

As we look out the dining room window at the long slope of land

rising to the North and see the bales of hay piled up and the cattle grazing

farther up the hill, it is just a sight of plenty that does your heart good.
And so we would have one more day of rest and return to

W ashington Tue sday‘.




